32        THE VILLAGE IN THE JUNGLE
you are carrying to-day. I have seen it with these
eyes. The lot of the childless woman is a hard one.
See how my little one of eight years helps me!"
"Nanchohami, your tongue is still as sharp as
chillies. Punchi Menika has gone with my brother,
and Hinnihami is busy in the house.'5
"Punchi Menika wants but three things to make
her a man. I pity you, Karlinahami? to live in the
house of a madman, and to bring up his children,
shameless, having no children of your own. They
are vedda1 children, and will be vedda women,
wandering in the jungle like men."
The other women laughed, and Angohami, a
dirty shrivelled woman, with thin shrivelled breasts,
called out in a shrill voice:
"Why should we suffer these veddas in the vil-
lage? Their compound smells of their own drop-
pings, and of the offal and rotten meat on which
they feed. I have borne six children, and the last
died but yesterday. In the morning he was well:
then Silindu cast the evil eye upon him as he passed
our door, and in the evening he was dead. They
wither our children that their own may thrive."
"You lie," said Karlinahami, roused for the mo-
ment by this abuse; "you lie, mother of dirt. Yes-
1 The veddas are the aborigines of Ceylon, and are or were
hunters. They are often identified with Yakkas or devils.